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FPROFPOSED BANDSTAND FOR PAREK AT CORNER OF WILDER
AVENUE AND PUNAHOU STREET.

The proposed bandstand for tl

1e pretty little park at the corner

of Wilder avenue and Punahou street will be in keeping with the sur-

roundings, It will be of rustic desi
the Territorial government approv

gn and will ornament the park. If
es of the petition of Makiki and

Manoa residents, the latter will subseribe a fund for its construction.

THE PERSISTENCE
OF THE UNINSPIRED

(Continued from Page Ten.) |
Ralaupapans go over for a day’s riding |
through the settlement, auditing of ae- |
counts and visiting.

‘It wias my fate to go, a few years
back. 1 had not Simpkins nor
heard mueh of him, but one of the flrse |
men | saw in that town of lu-srilvntﬁel
was he. He waddled along under a
ridienlous sunshade, his fat arms bulg-

.

KL

e from o thin jncket, his whiskers
blowing in tl breeze, his bald head |
shining with i--‘r-«‘iur;:liull_ It was the

most incongruous sight | ever saw, The | our

maimed shoffled by with bound f"f".:l
the wind brought odors of antiseptie
and balm. Chinese chattered along the

way, flat of veiece, shriveled of limb,

Kanakas barked out greetings and
smiled miserably. White men, carry-
ing themselves with a final jauntiness

waved their dry arms. Babies plaved
under the papayas, played silently. And
through this throng waddled Simpkins,
u‘.rfl"]*-;\-'{_\' lll*hhh'\'. his full face flush

ed with clean blood.
‘“He insisted on talking, I don’t
remember what he said. He bored me

The visitors seattered, and

inte li\":".'.

bv some mischance [ fell into the hands
of Simpkins, alone. *You mnst come up
to my honse for dinner.,’ he insisted.

<] have had some good chickens killed.
We must hurry, because [ don’t know
whether vou like them stewed or
baked.’ And he talked chicken all
the way ta his gandy house,

ot ‘It was a queer mansion to rise
among those groves of pain., It was
painted a vile red, with vellow trim-
mings. No vine grew over its naked
pess. It sat in a bare yard through
which a gravel walk ran as straight as
a string. He took me in and immediate
1v sat down on a porch. *‘How do you
1ike our town?' he demanded.

441 e¢onld have struek him for the
sleek tone of those outrageous words,
tut he wiped his forehead and went on:
«We have made many improvements the
past vear. We have built a theater
with a ballroom over it. We had a
wedding there two months ago. A fine
voung eouple, too. I think they enjoy-
ed our little festivities,’

“Travesty of merey! T got up. 1
conld not eat the bread of such a man.
1t suddenly oceurred te me that he had
a most devilish rancour against his race.

He wase the Satan of this nuﬂ;u-:ik:lhl.-r

hell. But he was warmly hospitable

when 1 rose, and ealled for a drink nt’r

been Simpkins, plain Simpkins, wad-
diing on his uninspired way, meeting
men whom he bored, viewing other men
honored, liked, loved; the universal
word of praise had never fallen to his
lot. You would never have suspected
it. He was lonely.”’ :

The Oldest Journalist it another
cigar and smoked in silence a moment,
Then he repeated his last word:
““Lonely. Youn are young and ean oe-
casionally ecateh a friendly eve in the
crowd. We both have our profossion‘
work, But sometimes in these
| warm =eas, under these gleaming stars,
I panse an instant and know what
loneliness is. Maybe it’s bred in our
| bones, this Anglo-Saxon feeling, in the
dumbest of us, for our soeial life. Any-
way, I think T understand Simpkinas.

Hé wanted a place in a eommunity, to
|1:-- somebody—to be chairman of the

floor committee at the ball of a leper
settlement.

*“Don 't imagine he said all this, He
was an unutterable bore that afternoon.
Only I was convinced that Simpkins, in
his childish and unreasoning desired to
have a place, n soeial posiiion, a funeral
with mourners, an obituary, had pickea
out, of all places in the world, Kalau-
papa on Molokai!

““Yon saw old Serapbook giggle when
I said ‘Simpking of Molokai'! That is
the attitnde. That seeker after a place
was ineredibly duall and offensive. 1
believe he never did the right thing in
his life. He did not even catch the
leprosy, but lived blatantly healthy
among the dying, waddling around that
aflicted eity, pursing up his lips im-
portantly over his petty affairs, pur-
posely content. ‘Really, my dear fel-
llow, I am one of the prineipal men of
Kalaupapa!®’’

The foreman looked in to ask whether
| the eable had ecome. The Oldest Jour-
| nalist resumed his pencil. ‘* How about
itiw nhituary motice you showed me?'’

I demanded.

““Simpkins saw it in a paper and cut
it out,”” was the response. ‘“In =
moment of eonfidence yesterday, when
he was dying, he showed it to me., He
was infelicitous to the last. Some-
i thing like this might be appropriate,’
| he told me. Thrust it into my hands,
: yout know, with an anxiety worthy of
a little politician erazy to have his
name in the paper. T suppose he had
| nursed the hope for twenty years that
some davehe would have an obituary

beer. The servant—a leper—shuflled | like that. But imagine the audacity of
out with it, and we drank. Simpkins' his insisting that T write it so, Pah!"™’
nodded over his beer and sighed. ‘1! T mused over this, and the foreman

understand they v in Honolulu I am
crazy,” he remarked abruptly.

““ {They don’t see why a well man
eghiould bury himself in this asylom
without anv object,” I paltered.

¢  “Hum'!' he ejaculated, with an in-
deseribable ponderonsness, ‘Huom!’

‘4 s Personally,” 1 econtinued, ‘I fail
to see what you came here for. Yon
came for no eharitable purpose, Nao
one but a hrate eould enjoy the sight
of this organized misery’

““Simpkins looked at m¥® with a puz-
zled face. ‘I don't eateh your mean-
ing,’ he said.

¢« ¢« T mean', T recollect saving, ‘that
vonr coming here is offensive.’

" ¢iHis flat face became drawn in a
violent effort to disengage my intention
"from my words. [ rather enjoved it.

AV

‘eame in again. ‘*Look here,”” he
| said angrily. *‘Is this the best pieture
| vou've got for the front page tomor-
' Simpkins of Molokai! Why, ne
People will laugh at the

row?
was erazy!
paper.’*
The Oldest Journalist looked up.
““1've got a column story to go with
!that, he said severely. *‘What business
is it of yours, anyway?"’
! The foreman shifled his feet, gram-
Qled something about the insanity of
departed. As

| a1 newspaper men, and
justified in a

editor in charge, 1 felt

question. “*What are you writing
{about Simpkins?™’

l He threw the sheets together and
tossed them over to me. “‘.Just what

““There

Simpkins asked for,”” he said.
is a first-elass, stereotyped obituary,

He squirmed in his ehair, and the sun-| with everything in it, from ‘the lament-

de (which he had deposited by his!

gide) rolled away and off the porch. He

¢d eitizen in our community’ to ‘widely
| mourned by a large cirele of friends.’

waddled over and with prodigious ex-!T have deseribed the theater, the ball

Then he =at down
have no

ertions recovered it
again and stared at me. ‘I

{yoom., and the festivitiee he fatherea,

lin the best journalese. It is a final

intention of being offensive fo vou,’ hl‘ivxall:p}n, my son, of the Persistence of

said. ‘Yon are a friend of mine. Why,
my dear fellow, T had no intention
whatever of being ~ offessive, none
whatever,

**What could Isay? 'I retreated. ‘I

enlarged on the faet that personally I |
I mentioned | tions, T grant you, and he was a bora

had nothing against him.
that outside, in
who had known him did not understand
his sndden departure gnd voluntary
deseent into a living death. Then it
came out. 1 don’t knmow whether you
will understand it at all. But I shall
try to be plain. Frankly, I am not sure
of all this mys=elf—that is, 1 sometimes
think 1 fail to eateh some vital point,
gsome point in the Persistence of the
Uninspired.

Honolulu, the people!

the Uninspired.”’

“‘But a eolumn! And a pieture of
Napoleon IIL!'’ 1 protested.

The Oldest Journalist turped on me
with a snarl. “‘He earned it, did Simp-
| kins of Molokai! He had no inspira-

such as heaven spare us another. Baut
his life was harmonious, and his end
came fittingly. iy the Lord, if he
wanted all through his dull life a word
of friendliness said over his grave, it’s
not your business,'’

‘]t is mv businesg,” T remonstrated.
““I'm here to see that the publie get
the news and nothing but news. I'm

| not here to give a eolumn to the death

of a erazy fool who was the laughing
gtock of five islands, You're indeed

“‘Simpkins drew ecloser to me, hiteh-
ing his chair np the poreh, with various |

expressions of regard. He finally eame !

to rest and gazed at me with a look nf' The

importanee, ‘You see,” he said, ‘1 hava
a place in the eommunity here.
my dear fellow, T am one of the prin-
cipal men of Kalaupapa! 1 was the|
head of the ecommittee on the new
theater, and | was ehairman of the floor |
committes of the first ball. The paper|
mentioned me here in flattering terms.’

‘T am not going to bother yon with)
the details of hisg talk, exeept to state

that 1 firmlv believe Simpkins h:i?;
never in his life bad a home, No, h'-'i
dudn 't ecame from '{,i-iwr!.\‘\'i!h‘. Towa. !

He came from Illinois. From that vil-
| lage in whi h he had first lived, to the

i
ons streets of San Franciseo :ith!l

}IH:- "y
'\lhc dissipations of Honolulu, he had

the vietim of his persistency in the un-
inspired if yvou try this scheme,”’
snarl melted into a chuekle.

““You're the vietim, too,”’ =said the

Reail'v,'lilui---.t Journalist, putting on his jacket.

“Simpkins left all his money to the
lepers, and that's news worth a column
any day, with a full-sized picture. 1
Kave the will in my pocket.”’

So Simpkins of Molokai got the re-
ward of his perseverance on the first

page of the Advertiser. graced by a
pieture that I am informed looked |
strangely like him. And the final
!"l!’i!l..'.!':i]‘?!'\ of the Oldest Journalist’s

artiele ran thus:

With the passing of Mr. Simpkins
there passed away the single eitizen of
the unfortunate eolony on Molokai who
pursued the avocations of a friendly
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Neckwear ( =~ | H Comfor
ouse Lomiorts
Everytiing thst’s good LADIES CAN BUY HERE Smoking juckets, or
n.e:k:iear - R more correctly speaking,
gravitate toward Mec- emembrance days, these, and we want to help you in your se- lounging coats, were not
Iner:tslrn s. til'lus y::m o:r lection ?f something suitable for man or boy. We've a store full of popular here a few years
:i?ry ::ﬁn ;},;E:e stast: good things this season, more and better than we have ever had be- ago because it was im.
G el e e edasaied fore, because there is a tendency among the manufacturers with possine Ia e Shen
front.’”” . Keiser’s Bara. whom we deal to build up quality. The range of articles is as broad I el & Mhecn b
thea is a clgssic, really, th . ed to this climate. Last
in stuff for ties or scarfs as the range of prices, and never have we seen such a mass of year we secured from a
and no imitator has ever elegance woven into the matrials from which th , i well known maker of
approached it in ele- Go into . he T 4 the men s.wear is made. goods for the Far East a
gance of weave, delicacy o limy store in the Territory and carefully examine the goods, sample jacket made of a
of color or softness of make what allowance you please for difference in experien lightweight cloth. From
fabric. Four-in-hands will still look tipo o h = pe : s:e.. you it we ordered a lot for
in other material, pure will s upon our assortment as the apotheosis. Quality in the this Christmas and we
silk and of e;t:cenent a individual articles makes it so. Forty years’ catering to the men of have to offer you a coat
pearance, suit many o onol . that is rich in elegance
oo B v Honolulu, new and old, counts for something. because of its simplicity.
L Shades to suit anyone,
/

fort in a bathrche if it
is made of the right
maferial. . Some of them

are built out of towel- We

l

ling that makes it a pen-
nance to wear one. Ours
are of carefully selected
goods put together so as
to furnish an abundance
of good feeling. The
patterns are as beautiful
as the most finished de-
signer can produce and
the workmanship is on a
line with everything else
about them. MecInerny
guality throughout.

s

in the

Auto Articles

want yon to examine if you
are interested.

Caps, made of leather, silk
and leather and cloth. The
most luxurious Auto rain and
dust coat it has been our
pleasure to show. A shade of
material that is proof against
dirtshowing and so fine a
weave that you may bunch it

not feel the effort.

have auto goods we

to send him a

who would

palm of one hand and

Umbrellas, Etc.

Any lady may give a gentle-
man an umbrella at this season

with perfect propriety and it
is not out of the way for her

broidered, or plain, suspenders.
These are beantiful goods and
we are looking for the man

them, no matter the source
from which received.

Trifles

i Dame Fashion says
Shlrts the handkerchief, tie
and sox shall harmonize

=0T in color. The nearest

we can get to real har-
mony is to have each
article the color of the,
other. There's no mis.
taking harmony. Then
we have initialed hand-
kerchiefs, the work beau-
tifully done and the pat-
terns exquisite. We have
them in linen and cot-
ton, any price. B8ilk
pajamas this year are
put up in packages and
of a value suitable for
a gift. We have them
in silk, zephyr and ging-
ham.

When we selected the pat-
terns for the yachting and out-
ing shirts we have shown in
our corner window, it was an
evidence of the taste of Hono-
lulu men, The demand for
these particular shirts is un-
precedented. They are built
according to the ideals of the
best shirt makers in the worla.
A suitable gift for husband,
son or brother,

pair of silk em-

not appreciate

Bathrobes
There's a heap of com-

M. Mcinerny, Lid.

FORT and
MERCHANT STS.

life without any referrnce to the misery
and despair about him. Mr. Simpkins
did not make many elose friends, but
the streets of Kalaugapa will be 'the
sadder for lack of his untroubled eoun-
tenance. and the pale festivities of the
settlement will move less joyously for
want of one participant who never by
word or act or glance gave any remind-
er to his fellow ecitizens of their in-
firmity or their separation from the
world of the active and healthy, With-
out making protestations of echarity,
single-hearted in his desire to bear an

|lmnnrable part in the life of his chosen

home, he did more, it is possible, than

he will be given credit for.
e

A FAIR EXCHANGE,

Large sums of money are no
doubt realized from simple spee-
ulation, but the great fortunes
are derived from legitimate and
honest business—where the goods
furnished are worth the price
they bring. Certain famous busi-
ness men have accumulated their
millions wholly in this way.
Prompt and faithful in every
contract or engagement they en-
joy the confidence of the public
and command a class of trade
that is refused to unstable or
tricky competitors. In the long
ran it does not pay to cheat or
deceive others, A humbug may
be advertised with a noise like
the blowing of a thousand trum-
pets, but it is soon detected and
exposed. The manufacturers of

WAMPOLE’S PREPARATION

have always acted on very differ-
ent principles. Before offering
it to the public they first made
sure of its merits. Then, and
then only, did its name appear
in print. People were assured of
what it would do, and found the
statement truthful. To-day they
believe in it as we all believe in
the word of a tried and trusted
friend. It is palatable as honey
and contains- all the curative
properties of pure Cod Liver
Oil, extracted by us from fresh

cod livers, combined with the
Compound Syrup of Hypo-
phosphites and the Extracts

of Malt and Wild Cherry. It
aids digestion, drives impurities
irom the blood, and is effec-
tive in Anemia, Debility, Lung
Troubles, Influenza, and all
Wasting Complaints. Dr. Louis
W. Bishop says: *“I take pleasure
in saying I have found it a most
efficient preparation, embodying
all of the medicinal properties
of a pure cod liver oil in a most
palatable form.”™ It is a scientific
remedy and a food with a deli-
cious taste and flavour. One bot-
tle convinces. Sold by chemists,

GENTLEMEN :(—
We are very much plea

some time ago has recently

for a safe of the same make.

Best Safe,

| - AN OPEN LETTER

measuring 100x6o feet, was burned to the ground.

the safe, and found the cor.ents intact. . . .

Hall’'s Safes

have passed through the severest tests to which a safe could be subjected. The makers have

hundreds of such letters from owners who have cause to be glad that they got the Market’s

No Safe can be too good, Hall's is best.

H. HACKFELD & CO., LITD.

THE HALL SAFE CO,
393 Broadway, N. Y.

sed to state that the No. 70 safe which we purchased from you
passed through a very severe fire, Our entire brick block,
After several days, we were able to open
We have placed an order with vour Mr. Bell
It is good enough for us.

Very truly yours,
(Signed) MERCER COMPANY,
C. G Mercer, Pres.

Agents for Hawaii.

&

Furniture

“PAY A LITTLE AT A TIME."'

J. Hopp & Co.

185 XINC STEEET.

Autos
Repaired

by men who are experts in their
line. No experiment work done
here by amateurs. Careful atten
tion given every mwachine,

THE yon Hamm-Young

Company, Ltd.

_ r

1908 STYLES
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SPRING PATTERNS

NOW TO BE SEEN AT

OUR LOOSE LEAF
OUTFITS

are better ruled, better printed, better bound than anw
any others on sale, The parts are stronger, better as-
sembled and with a more perfect finish. We would like

you to come in and examine the workmanship and ma-

terial.

| Hawaiian Gazette Co., Ltd.
|
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W. W. AHANA & G0, LTD.| soemmoncs i ihe most wntuchs tetom ot ot Fev et 0
52 KING STREET. PHONE 621, | never been marr 1
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